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cabbage will be raised in the name of the kingdom gnd that the
kingdom wi Il distribute the cabbage back to the towns and
villages. For the past several years, the petitions that the
Smirfs sent to the great council went unanswered, but they
under st ood, because of the great cabbage shortage, no one else

got any cabbage either. So they remained silent with their
desires. But this year, it is generally agreed that ihere has
been a great cabbagecrop. |n fact, hardly a day goes by that
soneone doesn't predict nore cabbage than expected! And this

year as the Smirfs |ooked around their towns and vill aggs, they
found that many sacrifices were nade because of the past cabbage
shortage. They found their public gathering places in disrepair
and in need of maintenance. Their water did not taste as sweet,
andin somecases, new Snmrfage treatnent plants would have to

be built. They held Smirf town meetings, and heard the desires
to build centers where Smirfs can gather to pe happy, and to
attract visitors from other |ands. They found hundreds of

little projects requiring bricks, and the mud to place those
bricks. But, alas, they have no cabbage. Again t ey P'Petiti oned
o 't he

the great council, and asked for the cabbage to se things
which must be done. They asked for the return of gome of the
cabbage which rises |ike snmoke on the Plains, is blown to the

east, and never seenagain. And, |o and behold, many members of
the great council heard themand agreed to help, and in so
doing, became |ikeSmrfs thenselves. They signed on with joy
in their hearts. The Smirf's petition was referred to the gr eat
Cabbage Committee, and on the day the ¢jtisens may be heard,
Smirfs sent their representatives fromall parts gf the ki ngdom
to voice their support. They came fromthe great cities in the
east, from the "Weihing" “country in the west, from where the

corn grows tall in the south, and from the |and of the Lambs in
the north. They were joined by worker Smirfs, Chanber Sni r*s,
and even the tight-fisted panker Smirfs. Not one word of

di ssent, not one word of dissent was heard, gnd the brave little
hearts of the Smirfswere filled with hope. Byt now, one full

nmoon has passed and Smirfs wonder: \here is our petition? Wil

there not be any cabbagefor us'? what should we tell thenf? As
nost of you know, the Cabbage Committee, which neets in darkness
below this great hall, the Cabbage Conmittee, \yhich decides who
gets the cabbage that is collected throughout the ki ng(?om stil |
has it. That 's where the Smirf's petition is. Rumor has it
that there are even a couple of Smirfs on the Cabbage 8orrmttee

maybe even a couple of closet-Smirfs, but, zjas, there are al so
the Grinches. The Cabbage Conmittee has not reached a decision
on the Smirf's petition, and the Smrfs cn the commttee
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